The visitor to the Royal College. D. S. MacColl was no longer
wanton a member of the Commission when I joined it; but he con-
destruction tinued to be a gallant fighter for good causes. While the de-
of Water- struction of Waterloo Bridge was under discussion he was
loo Bridge an impassioned advocate for its retention, and when, after a
long fight, the project for its replacement by a new bridge
was rejected by the House of Commons, we believed the
battle finally won.
Reginald Blomfield (after some hesitation, since he had been approached as a possible advisor for a reconstructed bridge), had also fought gallantly for the cause of Rennie's masterpiece, and we proposed to celebrate the victory by a dinner to MacColl and Blomfield. But MacColl had misgivings, he wrote:
My dear William,
When I spoke to you of a Waterloo celebration I am sure you did not suspect me of having anything personal in mind —I thought of a London procession or something of that nature. But it is just like you to wish to make much of anything your friends can be congratulated on and 1 am touched by the warmth of your feeling and generous proposal. All the same, I would rather the part I have been able to play should not be over-stressed. A good many have lent an indispensable hand; and the team must be held together, and we are not yet out of the wood and ready to halloo.
Will you therefore thank those who have had this kind intention and be sure that I am none the less grateful to you and to them in discouraging it.
Yours sincerely,
D. S. MACCOLL.
MacColl was right. We counted without the jealousy of the L.C.C, and the maleficent energy of Herbert Morrison. 'Shepherd, the old towers fall, this is the end.' It was the end of something deeply significant, of an older, seemlier and more modest London.
We have many authorities, but no authority. Year by 168

